
IT IS A FACT
THAT- -
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WIT AXD WISDOJL

Said the wise old lady, with solemn
truthfulness, "If we could once aee our
lives as God sees 'em it would skeer ua
'most to death."

Colton must have had a ead expert
enoe, for he said: "Marriage ia
banquet where the graoe is sometime
better than the feast."

If a man is given to much talkingyou
may be pretty sure that he is also given
to little doing, He who is most willing
to promise is most unwilling to perform.
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The Prodigal Son was a vast deal
better man than people are willing to
admit, for he could have satisfied bia
hunger at asy time with roast pig and
was too conscientious to do it

A Philadelphia woman having read
that a certain remedy was good for all
pains, tried cleaning the windows with
it She knows now some panes on
which it is not worth a cent.

Statistics disolose the fact that of
every ten children born in Wales, les
than seven ever reach their twentieth
year. The others are worn out learning
to speak Welsh. Burlington Ilawkeye.

Thebb is an article going the rounds
headed, "Who Kissed Away That Tear ?"
Well, we suppose it is as well to own
up to it first as last It is a mighty
mean man that won't kiss away a tear.

Peck's Sun.
The following is the history 'of a

Massachusetts sorehead : He held an
office for four years, another one for four
years and still another for eight years.
At last he had no office, became a sore-
head and refused to vote.

"Wh do good little children go to
heaven when they d'.e?" asked the
teacher. 'Because," answered the
bright boy at the head of the class,
"because it's unsafe to trust children
in a place where there's afire."

Great trials, as dangerous illness or
sudden loss, and great movements, aa
high enthusiasm and overmastering
love, break life's crust into fragments
and lay open the hidden heart Phil-
lips Brooks.

A ioumo lady was showing an elderly
woman a beautiful cluster diamond
ring, a present, when the old lady
dropped her spectacles to the end of
her nose and exclaimed : "Lor sakes,
I thought it was an old seed wart !"

An Ohio man on his travels found a
shell on the Gettysburg battle-fiel- d.

He took it home and put it in the stove
to see if it was real. It was genuine ;
bnt the stove is the most glaring imita-
tion you ever looked at.

Luminous: First swell: "I never did
like 'May' not nearly so pretty aa
Mary;' wonder they don't change the

name of the month to 'Mary. ' " Second
swell: "Clevaw ideaw, by Jove! make
oysters good to June, you know 1"

A fatheb's love for his little family
his darling wife and sweet, sweet prat- -
tlere is too touching ever to be men-
tioned outside the sacred precincU of
home; but he won't give np his whisky
and tobacco for them. Louisville Cour'
ier Journal.

Watktns Glen has been sold. We
don't know how much Watkins got for
it, bnt it isn't much of a farm. We vis
ited it once, and for the life of ns we
couldn't see where a mau could raise
enough corn on it to winter a cow.
Hawktye.

A London repairer of watches loaned
a gentleman a watch until his own could
be mended. The sprins; of the loaned
watch broke. Commissioner Kerr, of
the City of London Court, decided that
the wearer was not responsible. Said
he, "I don't care about trade customs;
I am here to administer the law."

AIbs. Codme went down to the titchen
to see if everything was going on right.
"Where is Bridget?" she asked of
Annie,' the np--s fairs girl. "Gone out,
mum." Well, 1 declare; the lire is
out, too!" exclaimed Mrs. Coddie. Tes,
mum, said Annie ; "it went out a few
minutes after Bridget did." Philadel
phia Item.

The New York Ledaer says: "We
feel grateful to the ladies for the pains
they have taken lately to array them-
selves in the fresh and beautiful gar-
ments of spring." It is safe to wager
that the author of the foregoing para-
graph has not been compelled to pay
for any of the "fresh and beautiful gar-
ments" aforesaid. All his daughters
are boys. Norristown Herald.

A Hartford man went to a lawyer
for advice. After receiving the retaining
fee the lawyer said : " State your
case.". "Well, sir," replied the client,
" a man told me to go to Hades, and I
want your advice." The attorney took
down a volume of the Connecticut stat-

utes, and after turning over a few
leaves, answered : " Don't you do it
The law doesn't compel you.'

S. M. S., Favetteville, Texas: "Can
you give me the name of any one, living
in or near Austin, who makes a specialty
of raising chickens?" No, we can't
mention any one that might be said to
make a specialty of raising chickens.
Most of them raise whatever kind ot
poultry they find. They will take a
goose as fast a3 a spring rooster. The
only one in that line that has done any
business with us raised a turkey, and
two pairs of drawers and au undershirt
on our premises one night last week.
He could hardly be said to make a
specialty of chickens. Texas Siftings.

Herb is a riddle of Sir Isaac New-

ton's that "pure intelligence" who

caused a revolution in astronomical

studies. It was sent by Sir Horace
Walpole to a lady, who guessed it,
though Walpole could not:
Four people Bat down at a table to play.
They played all that night and some part of

next day ;

This one thing observed, that when all wer

seated,
Nobody played with them and nobody betted ;

Yet when they got up, each was a winner a
guinea.

Who answers this riddle I'm sure is no ninny.

The answer to thia posing question is

"Musicians."
A 8IMII.AR CASE.

Jack, I hear you've gone and done it.
Ye, I know most fellows will ;

Went aud tried it onoa myself, sir,
Though you see I'm single still.

And you met her did yon tell me
Down at Newport last July V

And resolved to ask the question
At a soiree ? So did f.

I suppose you left the ballroom
With its glimmor and its light,

For thy love's flame is brightest
In the darkness of the night.

Well, you walked along together,
Underneath the starlit sky,

And I'll 1x3 1, old man, confess it,
Yon were frightened. So was L

So yon ntrolled along the terrace,
Saw the snmmer moonlight pour

All its radiance on the waters,
As they rippled on the shore,

Till at length you eathoreil courage
When von saw that none was nigh.

Did you draw her close and tell her
That yon loved her ? So did I.

Well, I needn't ask yon further,
But be sure I wish you joy ;

Think I'll wander down and see you
When you're mairieil eh, my boy r

When your honeymoon is over,
And you're tettled d jwn, we'll try

What! The deuce yon say ! Rejected ?

You rejected ! So was I,

THURSDAY, APRIL

evidently forsworn drink and hoards
like a mwer every dollar he makes as
ragman. His mind has undoubtedly
become weakened through brooding
over the deception practiced upon him
and some day he will probably end his
troubles by suicide. Of all the sad ro
mance3 of real life his is undoubtedly
one of the saddest.

THE LIME KILN CLUB.

A Man One Does not Like to Meet,

From the Detroit Free Press.!
The blowing of nose in the northwest

corner of Paradise Hall finally came to
an end, and when Trustee Pullback had
flung his whole soul into one grand
effort to cough his head off, and failed,
Brother Gardner arose and said :

"My kentrymen, when you meet
man who knows jus whar he kin borroy
a dollah wno has friends in boaf politi
cal parties who gets isvitations- - to til
church festivals who am ginerally
spoken of as a good feller, you have
foun' a man who makes a study of
human natur'. De student of anatomy
carves np a cadaver to diskiver how de
bones am put togeder whar de muscles
lie how de vital organs am nailed on,
De good feller studies de livin' 'stead
of de dead de mind 'stead of the body.
De human mind am full o' co'ns. Tread
on one of 'em an' dar' am a back-ac- k

shnn to once. If I should want a five
dollah bill airly Monday mornin'
should slip over an' ax' Deaknn Jackson
for it - His big co'n am de belief dat no
one kin be saved onless he am baptized
in de riber, and I have bin keerful to
walk all aroun' dat co'n. I go ober to
his house with a jug o' cider in one
han' an' baptismal argymenta in de od-

der, an' sometimes he fesels so good dat
he d like to douse me in the rain bar'I

If I wanted some onion sets I'd go
ober to Elder Tiffs'. De Elder's co'n
am a belief dat he was bo'n far a great
preacher. I've walked all ober him a
hundred times, but I'ze neber stubbed
my toe agin dat co'n. I've sot down
with him and praised de build of his
head, an' de shape of his mouth an' his
pose and gestures, and Ize stuck to de
cha'r while he talked an' cavorted fur a
straight hour. If I wanted onions he'd
fall down cellar to git 'em fur me.

"When you come across a man who
imagines dat he am an orator, doan
gibe his booms; it won't hurt anybody
to let him keep right on finkin' so, but
it will make him your deadly inimy if
yon try to con wince him dat he was cut
out fur a blacksmif. Dar am people
who write stuff an' call it poetry. Ize
got a naybur who writ forty-fou-r varses
of sich stuff las' fall an' read it to me
an axed my candid opinytui. lid X

tell her it was bosh ? Did I jump frew
de winder when she reached de second
varse ? Not much ! I listened wid de
utmost diligence, an' when she finished
do las' line I advised her to pnblish a
book of poems. Do net' week I fell
an dat poetess was fust on de gronn' to
wid chicken broth and currant jell.

"When I meet a mau who has made
up his mind dat our city guv'ment will
go to smash if he doan't git office, I'
incourage him. 1 iucoura.ge the young
to become Washingtons I incourage de
ole to hang on till de world has to rec-
ognize deir greatness. A word at de
right time means de loan of a dollar
means thirty off when you want a new
whitewash brut-- means a bushel of
lime free gratis means a recommend to

you want to jine de purleece force.
Tech my co'ns an' I'll want to kick ye. A
All men am de same. Call 'em co'ns
or call 'em hobbies, but he who goes
slashing around widout carin' whar he
puts his feet will make twenty inimies
whar he gains one friend. Study your
man. Take him apart put him to-

gether fin' out whar his co'ns lay, an'
den step high an' softly. Let ns now
irregulate to bizne38."

A Russian Execution.

The execution of the murderers of
Gen. Strelnikoff, in Russia, took place
the next morning, after the sentence
had been approved by General Gourko.
At seven o'clock on Monday morning
the prisoners reached the place of exe-

cution, wearing on their breasts pla-

cards, on which was the inscription
"State criminals." The hangman, who
had, as usual, been brought from his
prison at Moscow, and had arrived dur-

ing the night according to custom, was in
dressed in the red shirt of the Russian
moujiks, the wide trousers tucked into
high boots. The scaffold, which was
approached by five steps, was a rough
platform resting on trestles. Two gib-

bets rose above it and two black posts.
The local authorities were stationed in

circle around the scaffold. The ar-

rival of the prisoners was heralded by
the shrill sound of fifes and the beating or
of drums. Each prisoner was attended
by a priest. On asconding the steps
they were received by the hangman and
bound to the posts. The death war-
rant was then read by the military at-

torney, while the executioner placed a an
short ladder under' the right hand gib-

bet The usual white ehrouds were
next thrown over the heads of the con-
demned men. One of them mounted
the right hand ladder, followed imme-

diately by the hangman. When the
prisoner was exactly under the gibbet
the rope was slipped round his neck
outside the linen shroud. The execu-

tioner then jumped quickly from the
ladder, which he instantly withdrew
from beneath the man's feet. While
one prisoner hung struggling in the
last convulsions the rope was put round
his companion's head in the same man-

ner. In three minutes the execution
was over. "

he
Snow Bound. A train with 150 pas-

sengers aboard became snowbound on
the Canada Pacific Railroad, west of
Winnipeg, and was in the drift over
three days. Food and fuel gave out,
and there was a great deal of suffering
from hunger and cold. There happened
to be a sledge and a train of dogs in the
baggage car, and with these a scant
supply of provisions was fetched from a
station twenty miles distant Firewood
was chopped from a car. Four passen-
gers started for Winnipeg on snow
shoes, were badly frozen on the way,
and reached that plaoe in a deplorable
plight.

By. becoming an Odd Fellow an old
bachelor may become a grand bire.
Picayune.

PARK, VERMONT,

AX N AIRE'S STORY.

How he Dropped Prom Afllnence to
the Grade of a Ragpicker.

One of the notea characters of St.
Louis, according to the Post-Dispatc- h

of that city, is Joseph W. Rathbone, a
former New York millionaire, who now
earns a livelihood by gathering rags,
He appears to be about 60 years of age,
and is very reticent as to his past life,
Recently he was reoogiized by a friend,
who imparted the story of his career to
a reporter. t

"Something like twenty-fiv-e or thirty
years ago," said the friend, "Joseph
W. Kathbone was on of the most prom
inent young men in New York. He was
the elder of two soc& his brother being
about three years younger. His father
was at one time a sea. captain, and made
several voyages to 'iino, on one of
which the younjrejion accompanied
uluj, mil never iwvnea. uarmst a
storm he was swept overboard and lost
tnusieaving.Jjseph the sole heir to the
old man's money, his mother having
cuea while he was quite young'. At this
tune Joseph, I think, was about 18
years old and was at Yule College. On
his return from his last voyage his
father decided to give up his seafaring
life and settle down in New York, He
purchased a dwelling on Twenty-thir- d

street, near Sixth avenue, which was
tnen a ia6hionablo residence portion of
the city, and probably feeling lonely in
his old age, took his son out of college
and purchased for him an interest in a
large wholesale dry goods house. The
young man showed remsirkable tact, and
for two or three years worked faithfully
and energetically, much, to his father's
pride and satisfaction. Then he began
to mingle in society, and as he always
had plenty of money; he was welcomed
everywhere by the young bloods of the
town and by the fortnna-huntin- g belles
and their mammas, i though he did not
actually neglect his business, he did not
seem as deeply engrossed in it as for-
merly, and much of his income was
spent in wine suppers and other kinds
of dissipation followed by rapid young
men of the metropolis.

"Finally, he made the acquaintance of
a young lady who move..! in the upper
circles of society, the dauerhter of a
widow who was reported to be very
wealthy. How she obtained her money,
if she had any, was never known, and
there was an air of mystery about her
history which caused considerable talk
in society, but as sh?: and her daughter
appeared to be reflne3, educated people,
they were recognized by the better
classes. The daughter was an exceed-
ingly handsome girl, very vivacious and
coquettish in her manner, and always
had at least a dozen ardent admirers at
her heels. She affected the strongest
attachment for young Kathbone, who,
in turn, seemed iifec;y devoted to
her, Itwaj finally.rerssrtsd thuMhcy
were engaged to W inarritfd, and tho
gossiping spinsters whimpered that if
there was any love in the match it was
all on his side, that she was simply after
his money, or the money that wonld be
his when his father died. It was known
that the latter was strongly opposed to
the match, and that he did everything

his power to break it tip. He might
have succeeded, perhajis, but one day a
stroke of apoplexy laid him out on the
sidewalk in front of his own residence,
and the youn? man became the owner

something like half a million.
if

'All opposition now being removed,
the wedding, as a natural result, fol
lowed, and it was one of the swellest af
fairs New York had ever known. It
took place at the residence of the bride's
mother, on Twentieth street near Fifth
avenue, and was attended by some of
the most prominent people of the city.
The Eupper, which was gotten up by
Delmonico, was perfection. Wine flowed

freely as water, and at midnight it
was said that the festivities began to
assume the appearance oi' a Jardin Ma-bil- e

ball rather th&a the moderate
pleasure of a wedding

upper-tendo- Before 2 o'clock the
quieter portion of the guests had be
come disgusted and left for their homes,
and by 4 o'clock there was hardly any
one present About this ti'.me the groom
succumbed to the influence of the wine
and was carried helplessly drunk to one

the upper rooms, where he was left
to sleep off the effects of his overdose.

"At about 9 o'clock ho awoke, and,
gathering his scattered senses, he
started for the room which had been set
apart for the use of himself and bride,
deeply humiliated and prepared to
make a most abject apology to her for
his conduct. He found the door un-

locked, and entering, discovered that a
rival suitor was in her company. For a

moment he stood as though suddenly
transformed into 6tone, and then he
quietly closed the gor, walked down
the stairs, donned his hat and overcoat,
and left the house.

"About a week afterward having con
verted all his property into cash, he dis
appeared from New York and was ab-

sent for nearly two years. In the mean
time his wife had entered a suit for di-

vorce on the ground of desertion, had
obtained a decree and was married to
the man who had taken her husband's
place. When Rathbone returned he
was a complete wreck. He was found
one day in Union Square suffering from
delirium tremens, and was sent by sev-

eral of his friends to Bellevue Hospital,
where he remained for more than a
month. He had spent every dollar of
his fortune, and one of his friends, after
clothing him respectably, secured him

position in a retail dry goods store ;

but he remained there less than six
months. He gave himself up entirely to
drink, and for several years frequented
the lowest drinking honsos in the city,
one of the most disgusting specimens o
fallen humanity imaginable. He was
sent to Blackwell's Island twice on the
charge of vagrancy, and upon his re-

lease the last time again disappeared
from New York."

How or why Rathbona came to St.
Louis is not known, as he refuses flatly
to talk about himeelf, and sometimes
flies into an uncontrollable fit of rage
when the subject is forced upon him.
ne lives in a little shanty in the vicin-

ity of Broadway and North Market
street, and has no companions but his
wretched looking horse and a mangy
dog, who has an irrepressible inclination
to lunch off the bodies of trespassers on
his master's premises, The old man has

THE MILL- - WHEEL.
"And shall yon never come back?" she said,

Where he stood by his side in the porch
rose-overe- d

Up in the Jasmine over her head
A peacock butterfly poised and hovered.

And ever through hash of the languid
noon,

They heard like the beat of a ceaseless
tone,

The mill etre&m fretting, foaming, churn
ing

The mill-whe- el plashing, droning, turning,

itc was her first, and her dear, dear lover,
as rar removed as the sun above her;
Much she worshipped, and little knew,
With raplnres many, and tears a few.
Ah, the change that his coming wrought her

lie found her merely a child at play
She was only the miller's daughter

Now it was time he Bhould turn away
Time he should loose her tender hand.
Time she should tremble and understand
Would the soaring butterfly wisg him down
To alight on the printed flowers of her

gown ?

" Shall you remember the afternoons
We have lived," he said, " by the stream to

gether,
When the sweetness as of a hundred Junes

Heemed gathered up in the summer weather?
The day that it rained, and we chose to clamber
And shelter ourselves in the great mill chamber?
The talk we talked 'mid the bags of flour,
While we waited there for the end of the shower,
With up above us the roll of thunder,
And the roar of the mill-whe- el booming under?
The day that we walked through the soft hay

stubble,
Faint with the scent of the grasses dead ?"

She lifted eyes of Innocent trouble
M Nay how can I forget ?" she said,

Not a ound in the hush they heard,
Not a breath through the silence stirred,
But the hum of the mill-whe- el never stop

ping.
And the play of the water, dropping, drop

ping.

Ah, the things that his touch had taught her
Like straws whirled by in the churning

stream!
She was only the miller's daughter

The noise of the mill-whe- el drowned her
cretin.

She stood a minute, and sighed, and pon
dered

The butterfly stirred, and flattered 01

ward
The leaves of a jasmine star were shed
"Shall yon never come back?" she said.

The Lost Will.
Old Gerald Rushford was dead and

buried, and all the dear five hundred
friends were in a state of astonishment
and consternation over his will, for it
named his pet and protegee, Marian
Gray, his sole heiress, while his nephew,
Robert Rushford, was not even men
tioned.

"There is some strange mistake,'
Mr. Wilde, tha lawyer, said. " There
was a later will than this drawn np after
Mr. Robert came home, and leaving the
bulk of the property to him. . In it Miss
Gray was generously remembered, too,
bnt this one, which makes her heiress,
was made while Mr. K ash ford was ig--

supposed that this had long since been
destroyed.

" What caused him to suppose so ?"
was Robert Rash ford's very natural in-

quiry; to which the lawyer replied that
client had told him on the occasion

his drawing np the second will that
was his intention to put the first one
the fire.
"And I thought he had done so. I

never doubted but this was the latest
will. It seemp, however, that we have
got hold of the wrong document ; the
other will is in existence somewhere.
We will have a thorough search for
it"

" And until yon find it, or if yon fail
find it, this one stands," said Robert

Rushford : quietly stating a fact which
the lawyer was forced to admit.

Meantime the heiress by the first will,
and legatee by the second, had sat quiet
and still. She listened, with her eyes
cast down, bnt spoke no word.

While her friends and acquaintances
discussed her not always quite inandi-bl- y

" What a very awkward and pecu-
liar position for Miss Gray 1 What an
opportunity if the second will did not
torn np to show her magnanimity and
sense of honor, by making over the for-

tune to young Rushford ! Doubtless,
such case, he would be most gener-

ous to her, and really, yon know, to ja
girl of Miss Gray's birth and former po
sition, a few tnousands would be a for-

tune. What was her position ? A daugh-
ter of old Rushford's housekeeper, my
dear, brought up for a governess,

came on a visit to her
mother while the old man was sick, and
nursed him so tenderly and skillfully
that he could not be persuaded to part
with her again. She has been as a
daughter in the house ever since, and if
young RuBhford had neverjturnednp il

had really been lost at sea, as was so
long supposed why, you know, rich old
men were eccentric, and there would
have been nothing very astonishing ia
his making her his heiress after all
Bnt now it would be terrible. Utte
ruin to the young man's prospects in it
life. Of course his engagement with
Florence Huntley would be broken off
Florence was not fit for a poor man's :

wife a lovely creature and he so in
fatuated, my dear; it will break his
heart to lose her !" J

And so on, the stream of gossip
flowed some portions oi it finding its
way into Marian's . ears until the
searching party returned, and

that, as yet, they had not
fonnd the second will.

There was a marked increase of re-
spect toward Miss Gray after this intel-
ligence, and some would have congratu-
lated her, but she checked them.

"It is too early yet," she Baid, with a
sad smile. !

But the gossips agreed that her
chances were favorable.

"And if she really is the heiress, my
dear, why, of course, it's dreadful for
the young man terrible but still ''

Public opinion was disposed to be
kindNto the heiress in any case.

"She is not over eager she bears
her honors meekly shouldn't wonder

she turns the fortune over to the
nephew after all 1" was the comment of
many after they left the house and went
their several ways.

They would have judged differently
they could have seen her that night;

locked securely in her own room, the
blinds and shutters closed, no eyes save
those of Heaven upon her. She unfast-
ened her dress and drew a sealed and
folded parchment from her bosom. It
was the missing will I

gentleman, coolly, and then we will
read the wilt"

Robert obeyed him.
The letter confirms Marian's state

ment," said he, " and contains the ex
pression of a wish. Do you know what
that wish is ? he asked her. -

"No," she answered, in surprise; "I
do not"

LI i 1you would advise me to en
deavor to comply with it, of course
you who fulfilled his wishes so religious
ly ? and this wish is also my own. Yes,
my most earnest desire.

Marian laughed sweetly.
"It should be easy to comply with,

then," 6he said.
"It will be to me, but it depends

upon another upon you."
" Upon me ?"

163, aearest Manan, upon yon,
Mr. Wilde here is going to inform me,
I know, that this new will gives the for
tune, all to- me." I cn reoeivo ft only
upon one condition. Can" you guess
what it is ?"

Her eyes fell beneath his the con
scions crimson dyed her fair, soft
cheeks.

"I will not guess," 6he whispered.
" Yen shall tell me.''

He caught her little fluttering hand
and raised it to his lips.

" If I take fortune from this precious
hand, give me the hand as well," he
said. " Darling Marian, I love you ! I
have loved yon longer than I knew. Be
my sweet wife 1"

She shrank back, blushirg, trembling,
"I am so poor."

ao, no; rich, rather rich in good-
ness, wisdom, beauty, love and I
adore you ! Nay, you will consent it
is my uncle's wish. Ton must obey the
wishes of the dead, you know. Must
she not, Mr. Wilde ?" ho added, with
sudden recollection bnt that discreet
gentleman had stolen from the room,

"I will obey the wishes of my own
heart, first," said Marian. "Dear
Robert, can it be that you really love
me?"

" With my whole heart ! And you,
Marian?" .

" Oh, I have loved you long," she
whispered, on his breast.

They were married, and the finding
of the long-los- t will made little differ-
ence, since they shared the fortune to
gether.

Coolies Acting like Sheep.

"If you have the patience to watch
them, yon will be amused, and perhaps
astonished, to see how like sheep these
coolies are," Deputy Custom Inspector
Brown said to a reporter, as the coolies
from the Devonshire wore being landed
and searched. The sheepish character
istic remarked by the official was the
blind, stupid persistence of each coolie
in doing exactly as the one before him
was doing. At one time it was desirable

have a part of i.U Chinaman laav
the Eea-wa- ll elied through another en-
trance than that through which the first
landed were going.' It would not only
have only greatly assisted the officers,
but would also have been a vast conve-
nience to the Chinamen themselves, as

would have avoided the snarl and
crowd and confusion resulting from
packing all the Chinamen into express in
wagons near one of the shed entrances.
Accordingly, the Custom House officers
attempted to divert part of the living
stream pouring in tumultuous and noisy
baste over the steamer's side on to the ofwharf to another part of tho shed. It
was useless. The aid of interpreters
was invoked. The coolies were plainly
told in their own language to go in a
certain direction. Still useless. Those
crowding on the wharf went in the same
direction they saw the ones preceding
them go. and nothing could prevent
them. They were pushed, argued with,
even struck by the exasperated whites,
but it was as if a sheep-herde- r had en-
deavored to reason with his scurrying,
witless, panic-stricke- n flock. San
Francisco Call. as

The Xew Comet .

The new comet continues to give
promise of . a brilliant future. In n

three or four weeks it will probably be
conspiouous in the northern sky, but at
present it cannot be discerned
by the naked eye. Even in the
telescope it is a faint object, but the
observer quickly perceives that, under
the mighty pull of the sun, it ib of

quickening its flight every hour and
rapidly growing larger. In June it will
dart into its perihelioD, sweep around
the Bun, and, it is hoped, bnrst into a
blaze of cometary glory. The direction
of its flight is such that, if it does fling
out a long tail, we shall have a fine view
of it The comet will at no time come
near the earth, but it will be one of the
most remarkable ever known for its
close approach to the sun. The figures a
of the calculators vary, but all agree
that the comet will go very close to the
sun, and some express doubt whether it
may not strike the solar orb. In that
event we may behold such a spectacle
as man never witnessed before, or, more
likely, we shall know nothing of the
catastrophe to the comet except what
the astronomers tell us. At any rate,
we have no fear of the consequences.

A Florida Chief.

Two stories are told in the Atlanta
Constitution of Tustenuggee, the chief
of the few remaining Seminoles in the
Everglades of Florida. About once a
year he emerges from the swamps, has

time of dissipation, and then retires
to his fastnesses. The other day he
came into civilization, bringing with a
him a particularly weak looking negro
one of several slaves still owned by the
Indians. He was told tha1, all the slaves
had been freed. He replied, "Injun's
nigger ain't free "; and when te went
back to the swamps he took his negro
with him. A few months since a sewing-machin- e

man entered Tustenuggee's
domains and sold him a machine. The
old chief watched its working oarefnlly,
and when he was satisfied as to what it
would do, deliberately arose and put
his wifa out of doors, saying, "Need
squaw no mo'."

SnoT.' The exeontion of two Indian
murderers by shooting instead of hang-
ing, in the Indian Territory, a few days
pgo, was done on the urgent plea of the
doomed men. They had an awful dread
of the noose, but professed fearlessness
as to death by the rifle.

She gazed upon it long and earnestly.
"Miserable document 1" she whis-

pered. "If I should give you. np to him
now, what ruin you would work me !

Yes, you would rob me of all I prize,
and place it in the keeping of another 1

And will he lose Miss Huntley for be-
ing poor ! What is her love worth,
then ? And is she so dear to him that
it will break his heart to lose her as it
would mine to lose the one whom I
love ? Whom I love ? Whom I love ?"
she went on, in the same low whisper,
clapping her hands in a burst of anguish.

Whom I love, bnt who has no thought
for me I Only for her and will my
action part them ? Is it a sin ? Will
he ever, ever forgive me ? Is it a sin
to part true lovers, but are these true ?
We shall see for, if they are, poverty
will not part them I"

When Bhe lay down to sleep that
night the lost will lay under her pillow,
andaled letter beside it, address
to Robert Rushford; Marian kissed that
name before she went to sleep.

"He will forgive my sin when he
reads this letter," she thought. "I do
but obey the dead."

And all next day the will lay warm in
her bosom, while Robert and Mr. Wilde
searched carefully and wearily through
all the house. It was hard to see his
disappointed face, and feel that she
could make all well so easily.

I must obey the dead," she told
herself, "I must obey the dead 1"

At last they gave np all hope of the
lost will. Robert resigned himself to
what seemed a hard fate, and Miss Gray
was declared Gerald Rushford's lawful
heiress.

Mr. Wilde made no secret of his dis
gust.

"There might be some arrangement
made by which you could fulfill the
wishes of the dead, Miss Gray," he
said. "I judge you are ecarcely one to
play the cuckoo by pushing the true
bird out of the nest in order to occupy
it yourself. I can remember the terms
of the second will."

To this broad hint she answered
quietly: "The will may yet be found,
sir. Jucouse me if 1 hesitate to tax
your memory while that chance re-

mains. Believe me, my most earnest
wish and endeavor is to obey the
dead."

He did not understand.
"She puzzles me," he said to Robert

"but somehow I fancy she'll give you
your money alter all; yes, I do believe
it."

"So do not I," replied Robert.
"Women are mercenary. See how
quickly Florence Huntley has thrown
me over. It was worth the loss of the
fortune to find her out. Fancy marry
ing a girl in the belief that she really
loved you, and afterward discovering'
that she only wanted your purse. That
would have been my fate if I'd got the
fortune. I was hard hit. too, while I tothought her a woman with a loving
heart, but I shall survive my disap
pointment. If I thought there was any
danger of Mibs Gray's indulging in any
Quixotic acts of renunciation, I should
take measures to prevent it ; but you
wont, find much of that kind of thing itamong women, believe me."

And Mr. Wilde began to think the
same as time went on. For six months
Marian went quietly on hejw-.- y, obey-
ing while the lawyer accused her of
ignoring the wishes of the dead.

Robert was an apt writer and had ob
tained employment on the press, where
by he made a living. Marian rolled by
him in his uncle's carriage in the street
It seemed as if the ungrateful "cuckoo
had pushed the true bird out of the
nest, after all."

"Mercenary mercenary to the core!"
was Robert's reflection, as he lifted his
hat to his uncle's heiress as she rode by,
and admired, in spite cf himself, her
sweet, pale face. "Looks as if there
might be a heart and a soul behind
those soft, dark eyes looks like a
woman to love and be loved, but they're
all alike mercenary to the very core 1"

And he was sensible of a feeling oi
disappointment over Marian. :

" She should be a higher, truer, better
type of woman than Flprence was, if
appearances go for anything at all. She
should have been willing to give up to
me the fortune. I wouldn't have acr
cepted the sacrifice; but I could have
admired and respected her for being
ready to make it Bnt they're all alike.''

Reaching his lodgings he found Mr.
Wilde waiting for him in a tremendous
state of excitement, and holding an
open letter in his hand.

"Look here! Just received this.
Listen!" '

Dear Sib: Be good enough to call
upon me at 7 o'clock p. m., and bring
Mr. Rushford with you. The will is
found. I have sincere pleasure in
placing the true heir in possession of
his own at last. Very respectfully,

Marian Ghat.
;

" Where was it found ? Where was
found ?" cried Mr, Wilde, as Marian

gave the document into his hands,
where on earth was it found, my dear ?"
"It was never lost," said Marian,

quietly.
And then she told them all.
"Old Mr. Rushford knew of his

nephew's love for Miss Huntley, and
did not approve of it. Yet he feared
that to oppose it would only confirm the
fancy. He had great confidence in me,' '

gentlemen, and revealed to me his
plans. ' I knew the contents of both the
wills. During his last illness he gave
the true one into my care, with in-
structions to conceal it six months. a

By that time my nephew will be
thought of as a poor man,' said he, and
the girl who fools him with a pretense
of love will show herself in her true
colors. Thia letter, Mr. Rushford, will
confirm my words; and if," she added,
timidly, " If I have sinned in parting
yon from your love, oh, pardon me !

Perhaps she may yet be won, now you
are rich again, and I I but obeyed the
wishes of the dead."

" And in so doing earned my lasting
gratitude," cried Robert, warmly.
" Florence is not worth winning. I can
imagine no more miserable life than that
which must fall to the lot of her hus-
band. And it is worth more than the
fortune to know that in you I find a true
woman at last, whose heart and mind do
not belie her face, but one is as lovely
as the other."

He stopped Bhort, for "Mr. Wilde's
hand was on his arm.

"Read your letter first," said that

WRECKED OX A DESOLATE ISL1XD.

The Sufferings for Fifteen Months of
the Crew of a Whaler on Heard's
Island.

John Esmond, second officer of the
whaling bark Trinity, of New London,
the crew of which were recently taken
off Heard's Island, in the South Indian
Ocean, after a sojourn of fifteen months
there, has arrived in Boston. The story
he tell3 vies with that of Robinson Cru
soe. The bark Trinity, Captain John
Williams, left New London in June,
1880, with a crew of sixteen hands. At
Cape de Verde Islands nineteen Portu
guese negroes were shipped. " On
September 4," said Esmond, "we ar-

rived at the uninhabited island'of Deso
lation and landed three months' provi-
sions. On September 28, we sailed
toward Heard's Island and arrived there
October 2. It is the custom of whalers
to call at Heard's Island to kill sea ele
phants. The island is 280 miles south-oa-st

of Kerguelen's Land. It is 30 miles
long aud 3 to 10 miles wide, with a vol
canic group of mountains in the centre
about six thousand feet high. It is
covered nearly all over with srw and
ice, the glaciers reaching down to the
water. We landed two white men and
two negroes with provisions enough for
three months and left them to kill sea
elephants, and the bark then proceeded
round toward the southeast end of the
island, where it was proposed to land
another party. The sea, however, was
too high and no boats could be landed.
She lay at anchor here till October 16,
when at midnight a heavy storm bnrst
upon her, and at 10:40 on the 17th the
ship grounded about fifty yards from
the beach. From this day, October 17,
1880, until the rescue, on January 23,
1882, the seamen lived on this unhab- -

ited island without any communication'
with the outer world.

" All of the crew got ashore safe and
sound except seven negroes, who were
frostbitten. We hauled ashore also
about two months' provisions."

On the first night of their sojourn the
ship floated away, taking with her six
months' provisions, and . they had
nothing to depend on but the resources

the island and the few provisions
saved. There grew a kind of wild
cabbage on the i aland in plenty, and
this, with the flesh of the sea elephants
and sea leopards, formed their chief
sustenance. There was plenty of fresh
water. The party lived in four shanties
made of wood, stones and sod. One
was built on the southeast side of the
island and used as a lookout. The
weather was always cold. It was below
the freezing point when they landed
and summer brought no change of any
consequence. Daring the months of
June, July and August they only had
about three hours of daylight in the
twentv-fou- r. thoucrh occasionally the
moon- shone very brightly. The only
occupation of the men besides sleep was

patrol the beach in search of food.
They had accumulated about 500

barrels of oil when rescued, but they
left it all on the islaud. Tiioy had
blankets with them, and beds were
made from the feathers of the sea hens
which they caught Their own clothes
had to last them all the time they were
there, but they made boots, gloves,
mittens, etc., out of the skins of the sea
animals. They were entirely without
tobacco and this the seamen seemed

regard the worst ill of all. Esmond
made a sun-di- al on the roof of his shanty.

correct reckoning of the days and
months was Kept by marks on a board.
January 18, 1881, two men were
drowned. In November of the same
year the penguins began to lay eggs,
which they were enabled to obtain for
food and enjoyed greatly. At times the
volcano frightened them by slight
eruptions. They were unable to reach
the four men on the other end of the
island on account of impassable ice-

fields until December last It may be
supposed that it wa3 a welcome sight
when, on the 12th of January, 1882, the
United States steamer Marion hove in
sight The seamen stood on the rocks
and waved their blanket till at last they
were seen. On the 13th of last January
the men were taken on board and the
Marion steamed for Clinton Bay,
eighteen miles distant, where the four
men previously spoken of were en-

camped. Those, too, were taken on
board, and the whole party were clothed

navy costume. When the Marion
reached Cape Town the American
Consul took charge of the ship-wreck-

seamen. They sailed for Southampton,
England, and then for this country.

A Bashful Man's Dilemma.

A horse-ca- r is a bad place for a nervous
bashful man. Such a one was noticed

lately, and he was a very polite man,
too, which somehow seemed to aggravate
the case, although the reason why it
should do so is not quite evident He
was a little near-sighte- d also, and when

aged Irishwoman got out and
dropped a particularly disgraceful hand-

kerchief on the floor the bashfal man
did not perceive the article for a moment,
although the rest of the passengers did,
and two who were on the platform
bawled out anavailingly after the un-

conscious owner. But when the modest
man did see it being also, as above
recited, a polite and gentlemanly pe-
rsonhe picked it up at once, and
smilingly offered it to the young lady
who sat opposite. The look she gave
him made his spinal marrow feel chilly,
and when he passed it in turn to all the
other women in the car, and got only
sniffs and "Well, I declare U' and

What au idea 1" from each in turn,
looked such a picture of hopeless

misery that he was quite pitiful. And
when a rough brutal man at the other
end of the car called out, " You'd better
keep it yourself," the bashful man
smiled feebly, said "Very likely,"
and stuffed the rag into his pocket, and a
then attempted the feat of reading his
paper upside down. And when he left
the car the people who looked after
him saw him pause at an ash barrel on
the sidewalk, drop something into it,
and ram it down with his cane. Boston
Journal.

Troubles. It is remarkable that
Bulwer, Dickens, and Thackeray were
alike unhappy in marriage. Thackeray's
wife was insune nearly all her married
life. In all cases tho wives survived
the husbands.

CAPT. ROBSOX'S DISCOYERY.

He Finds a New Island In the At-
lantic, and on the Island Some
Carious Remains.

.ine ew urieaus 1'icayune says
The British steamship Jesmond, Capt.
lwobson. arrived at this port from Mes
sina, recently, with a cargo of fruit
Capt Robson reports a remarkable dis
covery. He says that when about 200
miles to the westward of Madeira his
attention was called to the singular ap
pearance ox tne sea. The water had a
dark, muddy look, and was covered
with dead fish as far as the eye could
reach. They were of several species,
among them being noticed mullet, cod,
and bass. Soon after entering this
field of dead fish he observed a faint
smoke on the horizon nearly ahead, on
the course of the vessel. Early next
morning the captain was awakened by
the second officer, and informed that
land had been sighted in tne course of
the vessel. He was greatly surprised at
this information, knowing that there
was no land in this part of the Atlantic.
Upon going on deck, however, he found
that the report was correct The dim
outlines of an island, broken by moun
tain peaks, were visible even without
the use of the glass. Above it hung a
cloud of smoke. The water was more
turbid, than on the previous day, and
the shoal of dead fish thicker. Capt,
Robson deemed it advisable to take
soundings, not expecting, however, to
get bottom, as the charts showed a
depth of from 2,000 to 3,000 fathoms in
that portion of the Atlantic. For some
time the sounding was without result,
but suddenly the line brought bottom at
fifty fathoms. When about four leagues
distant from the island the Jesmond
came to anchor in seven fathoms of wa-

ter. The island was located 20 deg. 40
min. west, 25 deg. north. Capt Rob-
son determined to make an examination
of the strange land, and the yawl was
lowered and the captain and one of his
officers were rowed to the island. A
landing was effected on the low coast of
the western border, where a convenient
harbor was fonnd for the yawl. The cap-
tain and several of the crew with some
difficulty, ascended the declivity.

The promontory seemed several miles
in length, and joined an extensive
tableau, which sloped gently back to a
chain of mountains at a great distance
off, from whioh rose light columns of
smoke. The surface of the ground was
covered with pumice stone and volcanic
debris, and entirely destitute cf vegeta-

tion. It was a desolate scene, where
not a single living thing was to be per
ceived. The captain and his companions
started on a tour inland, but soon found
their progress impeded by yawning
chasms. It was therefore determined
to return to the beach and inspect the
island from that side. While examining
the base of tha elif where the rock
fractured Dd twisted as if by some tre
mendous convulsion, and disclosed a bed
of breccia, a surprising discovery was
made by one of the sailors. On thrust-
ing the prong of a boat hook into the
loosened mass of gravel, he dislodged a
stone arrow head. Excited by this inci-

dent, the search was continued, and
other articles of stone were discovered.
A large excavation was made, and it was
ascertained that the opening led be-

tween the crumbling remains of what
must have been massive walls. A num-

ber of articles were exhumed, such as
bronze swords, rings, hammers, carv
ings of heads and figures of birds and
animals, and two vases or jars with
fragments of bone, and one cranium al-

most entire. The most singular thing
brought to light was what appeared to
be a mummy, contained in a stone case.
It was so incrusted with volcanic de-

posits as to be scarcely distinguishable
from the rock itself. Much difficulty
was experienced in dislodging the sar-

cophagus, which was finally taken out
whole and, with the fossils, transported
to the steamer.

Capt Robson would have continued
this investigation, but as the aspect of
the weather became less favorable, and
he could not afford to spend more time
at the island, he sailed for this port He
considers that the new island was raised
from the eea by volcanic action, and that
the fish were killed by the poisonous
gases from the volcano. The captain
thinks that the new land is a section of
the immense ridge known to exist in the
Atlantic, and of which the Azores and
Canaries are a part. He took pleasure
iu exhibiting the fossils and curious
articles of whioh he was the fortunate
finder. The carved heads are in the
Egyptian style of soulpturing, being
distinguished by the veil or hood which
characterizes Egyptian figures. The
urns and vases are t pherical with large
mouths, and upon them may be dis-

cerned inscriptions in hieroglyphics.
The edges of the axes and arrow or spear
heads are blunted and jogged. The
sword is a straight weapon of bronze,
with a cross-hil- t.

" That is the mummy," remarked the
captain, pointing to what the reporter
had taken to be a long block of stone.
Scrutinizing closely tha lidless case, the
outlines of a human figure could be
traoed through the coating of sooriro
and pumice. It will require careful
handling to remove the coating. Capt
Robson proposes to present the relics to
the British Museum at London upon
his return to Liverpool.

Not the Fashion.

German undertakers do not exhibit
their wares, as is the custom in Ameri-

ca. Coffins are made by them to order
when wanted. This custom prevails
throughout the European Continent;
it is only iu the large cities that any
stock of the commodity i kept on hand,
and then in an nuobtrusive fashion. A
few years ago an enterprising under-
taker in Basel, Switzerland, started
business in the American style and put

couple of small coffins in his window.
Crowds gathered to stare at the un-

wonted sight, and before the end of the
week the police gave notice to the shop-

keeper that "the unseemly exhibition'
mnst cease.

Gov. Hughes. Tom Hughes, it is
said will soon be appointed Governor
of the Isle of Man. The Governorship
has a good house and a salary of 87,500
attached to it, the duties are very lightJ
and the cost of living about 30 per cent,
less than in England.


